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lice. If I have my way I shall close the estate and
the bungalows pending further investigation. I do
not understand/' he added, glaring across at Granet,
"any one wishing to take up residence there in the
present circumstances/*

"Neither do I altogether understand/* Granet re-
joined coolly, "what business it is of the house-agent
to interfere with his client's actions to such an ex-

tent/'

Spenser rose to his feet.
"I shall communicate my views, at any rate, to
Miss Grassleyes. In view of your attitude, Mr. Gra-
net, however/' he continued, drawing a card from
his waistcoat pocket and scrutinizing it thought-
fully, "I shall feel it my duty to make the most
careful enquiries into your references."
"Well?"
"They seem to be all right but in my opinion
they need verifying."
"Why not verify them?" Granet suggested
"There's a Who's Who behind you on the shelf.
Mind if I smoke a cigarette?"
Spenser took no notice, Granet calmly produced
his case, drew out a cigarette and lit it. He con-
tinued to smoke whilst his companion turned over
the pages of the bulky Who's Who. He closed the
volume at last. There was a very different note in
his voice when he spoke, but he was a tenacious man
and he held to his last shred of argument.
"How do I know that you are the person de-
scribed here?**